
"Hardly, Besides It's too late. Notused to know back In Kill Devil Camp . Borne men never .reach the top be-

cause the elevator Isn't, running.

- Tell the dealer you want a Lewis' Single
Binder straight 6c cigar,

' It's one kind of tougb luck to strike
oil when boring for water."nine v 7
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in Wyoming twenty-liv- e years ago, I'll
eat. my hat!' My man sized up the
speaker at once. He was a big west
era man free of sneech as he ' was
with his money. His name's Bill Ham
Hton, and he's a big Montana mine
owner. ThWVa.ll him colonel out
there. They struck up a ' friendship
right away, had a few drinks togetner,
and my man got enough out of him to
Ket on the trail of the story we oeen
look-in-' for. without Hamilton In the
least suspeetta' what he was after.'
sentvS dozen of the smartest men on
the forceut to Wyoming to rustle up
old inhabitants or KM uevu camp
which has long since been .blotted off
the map. It seems that this Gormly,
or Fordyce, or whatever his name is,

once run' away with a miner's wife,
first robbin him of his pile and shoot- -

lu' the miner." . "

The little group of men listened to
the chief's startling story in a fever
of excitement and surprise, which Con
nell greatly enjoyed.

"Now, we knew that he never came
to New York with no woman," he ran
on. "We've got his whole history from
the day he landed here, every minute
of it. We reasoned that the woman
must have deserted him, or he her.
Naturally she'd make for one of the
big cities, especially if she had the
money. We believed that she had it;
for he had practically none when- - he
landed. He went to work as a clerk
in a store at five dollars a week. A
woman like that'd be pretty sure to
turn up on the town somewnere soon
er or later. We've got a detailed his
tory of everyone of 'em here and else
where. If she went down to the gut
ter, she'd be dead. If she went up
to the parlor, she'd be alive still. It
was only necessary to look among
those that are runnin' the thing. We
found one, who'd come from Wyo
ming. I went to see her myself, and
I've got her confession here." He
hauled a paper-ou- t of his pocket. "She

"He's an Adulterer, a Thief, and a
d Murderer!"

didn't want to tell nothing about it.
She don't come out of it especially
creditable; but we had means to make
her. All we got to, git now is the
stuff from Wyoming, a witness or two
to identify Gormly with Fordyce, and
that's the end of him."

Connell snapped his finger In de-

rision. . ,
"Has the woman seen the man?"

asked Benson as soon as be could get
his breath.

"Often."
"Does he still "
"Lord, he don't know she's on the

earth."
"Is she sure he Is the man?"
"She says so." ; r '
"Has she never tried to blackmail

hlmr ,
"Never. She's glad enough to let

him alone, I guess.".,
"Why isn't she witness enough

then?" asked the district attorney.
"Well, she's mixed up in It in rather

a nasty way. She's afraid she'll suffer
If her part of it is made public.'

"I can fix that," said Rutherford
coolly enough. A promise of immun-
ity, and " :-

"She wont do-- It"--retur- ned the
chief. "You can drive these women
just so far, and there you stop.: Be-

sides. It ain't never goin' to come into
court -

"What do you mean?" asked Ben-
son. .

"I mean," said Connell emphatically,
"that Gormly Is goin to give, up the
game." - -

"Give up the game!" repeated Hal-

dane.
"That's wW I said. It's goin to be

put up to him as to whether he wants
this told or whether he withdraws
from the field."

"You might back your put up' to
him with a warrant for murder, I be-
lieve," said the district attorney. "If
the evidence Is what you say, I'll have
charges preferred against him."

"All right,"-answer- ed the chief.
"Mr. Rutherford and I will fix that up.
Now, gentlemen, you leave this to me.
I am accustomed to deal with crim-
inals, and m fix Gormly. 1 ought to
have all the reports in my hands the
day after tomorrow."

"Wouldn't It be well to spring It

even Gormly hluiself. could keep the
stuff out of the papers now.

"I guess now, Mr. Haldane," said
Rutherford, as the assembly dissolved
and the two found themselves, alone
together, the others being gone, "that
you are rather glad ' than otherwlr
that your bribe old not work."

"Yes, I suppose so. I don't know,"
answered Haldane brokenly. "I had
heard some intimations of this,4 Noth
ing definitely. Connell has been very
close mouthed. I tried to bluff Gorm
ly with that. I don't know what ef
fect the disclosure is going to have.
I don't know how true It is. It seems
rather suspicious."

"Connell bad better be careful what
he does," returned Rutherford. "He'd
better be very sure of his facts." ;

"Why did you leave the handling of
the affair to him?"

"Well, he'd make a good scapegoat
If anything went wrong," answered
Rutherford with cynical Indifference.
' Now, as it happened," Colonel Bill
Hamilton was not so guileless as he
looked. After the first exclamation
and the rst few confidences over the
drinks which he grave to . the. plain
clothes man who bad so adroitly
sought to get his story on that event-
ful night. Colonel Bill shut up like a
clam. The interest of the stranger in
the story was suspicious. Colonel Bill
knew a great many things that be had
not told, and did not intend to tell un-

less it was necessary. Therefore, he
soon got rid of his new friend and
went to his room to think it over.

He was morally certain that Gormly
and the man whom he had known as a
boy as George Fordyce were one and
the bame. Fortunately he had always
liked Fordyce, and he was not dis-
posed to do anything that would in
jure- - him.

Of course he had heard, as had ev
eryone else In the United States, of
the remarkable campaign --of George
Gormly for the mayoralty of New
York. He had not bad a great amount
of personal interest In the matter,
however. But when he identified
Gormly with Fordyce, the affair at
once engaged his keenest attention.
Since the day he . bad left Kill Devil
Camp, he bad never heard one word
of either the man or the woman. He
had supposed. 'tis everyone else had.
that they had perished in the storm,
and although their bodies had never
been recovered there were plenjy of
reasons to account for that

What was he to do? Was he to see
Gormly, or Fordyce as he called him,
and put him on his guard? Or was
he to wait and be governed by cir-
cumstances? This was not an easy
problem to decide; but Colonel Bill
Hamilton finally cams to the .conclu
sion 'that bis beBt game'was the wait--

ing one. Besides ne iinea iu way a
lone hand, and he felt every confi-

dence that he could do it
Meanwhile he determined to fortify

himself with such evidence as --be
could secure, and at the proper time,
if the story was ferreted out and an
attempt was made to make use of it.
he would, as he phrased It, "butt Into
the game!" He set the" telegraph to
work, therefore, and presentlyrecelv-e- d

from bis partner in Butte by ex-

press a tin box full of very private
official documents. Thereafter he
amused himself by following the prog-

ress of the campaign and doing some
highly profitable local Investigating on
his own account, the result of which
filled him with Joy and satisfaction.

The - demonstration of the alliance
between the Gotham Freight Traction
company and the Sachem society, the
publication of the membership of Hal-

dane and his friends In the traction
company, tne exhibition of its Iniqult
ous processes, came off according to
schedule. Such a storm of wrath and
indignation rose in the public breast
after the disclosure as had never
been equaled in any political campaign

'In New York. ' -

The stocks of the Gotham Freight
Traction company bad fallen off terri-
fically, and every other Interest fur-

thered by the syndicate of which Hal-

dane was the head bad suffered ac-

cordingly. The city was on the verge
of a tremendouB panic. - Unrest e
citement Uncertainty, were In the air.
The people had been aroused as never
before.

(TO BE CONTINUED.) .

Bulls Haul Street Cars.
Four miles of street railway and

some bulls are making a rich ' man'
out of a resident of Daet, in the Phil-

ippines. The little. railroad rnna from
DaetMo the port, and has no lack of
passengers or of freight traffic. The
cars are of the small street ranway

type, and they make the four mflos
uphill from the port "to Daet In twenty-ei-

ght minutes, although the bulls
wao draw the cars do not exert them-
selves unduly.

Loose Shoes.
Quite as bad as too tight shoes,

against which we are always warned,
sYe too loose ones; they cause corns
and bunions and often produce flat-

tening xf the arches. The woman
with the peculiarly ' shaped foot who
cannot get shoes exactly to Et her
except when made to order, should
get them a little too long rather than
a little too-wid- It la tie leaser of
two evils.

BEAUTIFUL POST CARDS FREB
Send So stamp for St Skmples of ir very otml.

eat Gold ambosaed' BlrUnl7, Flower and kott
Post Oarda: beautiful colon and loveliest designs.
Ait foal Card Club. 1 Jackson St, Topes, Kansas

If a man smokes In the house and
Bis wife is afraid her curtains will be
ruined, he should be obliged to take
them down. 1

TOMMY MURPHY, ,
The

: great horseman who Is winning
most of the blsr races for fast trotters
with that farm horse. "R. T. C., record
2:08 says: "SPOHN'B DISTEMP BB
CURE is the best remedy lor an rorms or
Distemper and coughs I have ever known,
I have used it a number of years." Alt
druggists or send to manufacturers. 508
and $1 a bottle., Spohn Medical Co., Chem-
ists, Goshen. Ind.. T.T. S. A. "

.

Ready for It. .:.

!Young man, have you made any
preparations for the rainy day?" ,,

'On, yes, replied the son of the
prominent millionaire. "In addition
to my roadster, I have a corking good
limousine that will easily hold six
girls."

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infanta and children, and see that it

Ttenra thA
Signature of ULXfflZ2ZZlA
In Use For Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

f
' Most Expensive Hat.

The most expensive bat in the
world Is said to be a wonderful crea
tion belonging to Princess Miheson
Bukharest, one of the richest and most
fashionable women in Roumania. The"
bat, which is worth easily $1,000. Is of
black tagal straw and is very large.
It Is lined witb silver lace and cov-
ered with a number of perfect white
ospreys.

Not All Smoked.
L. White Busbey, secretary to for

mer Speaker Cannon, was explaining
that the speaker did not smoke so
much as people thought he did. -

'My understanding," suggested one
of the party, ."is that be gets away
with about 20 cigars a day."

"Oh, well," said Busbey, "but he
eats half of 'em." Sunday Magazine.

Cause of the Excitement.
The sons of the rich were; all en

thusiastically following some one

"Wh.afs up?" somebody asked. .

A rather, more accommodating
young nabob than the others turned
around.

"Do you see that tall fellow up
front?" be asked.

"Yes.". .

"Well." he said, "he's discovered S
new way to spend money." -

Only a Moose.
The modern woman Isn't a bluff.

asserted Mrs. Gobbollnk, looking up
from her newspaper. "This suffrage
movement has more in It than mere
ideas. The new woman Is brave and
fearless. Here Is a story of a woman
up in Canada who killed a mouse. It
seems that she "

' "Impossible! " interjected Mr. Gob-
bollnk. "There must be some mis-

take read it again." T

Mrs. Gobbollnk searched out the
paragraph and then blushed vividly.
"How stupid of me," she stammered.
"I did make a mistake. It wasn't a
mouse she' killed nothing but a
;moose..

FOOD AGAIN
A Mighty Important Subject to Every."

One. .; .
; ;.'

A Boston lady talks entertainingly
of food and the changes that can be
made in health by some knowledge on
that line. She says: :; v

-
"An injury to my spine In early wom-

anhood left me subject to severe sick
headaches which would last three or
four days at a time, and a. violent
course of drugging brought on consti-
pation, with all the Ills that follow. ,

"My appetite was always light and
uncertain and many kinds, of food dis-
tressed me.' f .h: . r.

I began to eat Grape-Nut- s food two
or three years ago, because I liked the
taste of it, and I kept on because I
soon found It was doing me good. ,

1 eat it regularly at breakfast, fre-
quently at luncheon, and again before
going to bed and have no trouble in
"sleeping on It It has relieved my con-
stipation, my headaches have, practi-
cally ceased, and I am in better physi-
cal condition at the age of 63 than I
was at 40. "' -

"I give Grape-Nut- s credit for restor-
ing my health, if not saving my life,
and you can make no claim for it too
strong for me to endorse." Name
given by,Postum Co, Eattle Creek
Mich. -

Read the little book. The Road to
Wellviile," in pkgs. There's a reason."

Ever nm the ttm rr a b--
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SYNOPSIS.

A foolish voung tenderfoot becomes
fascinated with the bold, artful wife of a
drunken prospector in a western mining
town. They prepare to elope in a blind-
ing blizzard but are confronted by the
maudlin husband. He Is shot by the
wife, but the ' chivalrous boy pin" a
rote to the body taking the crime
upon himself. In their flight to the
railroad station the woman's norsa
falls exhausted; the youth puts her
on his own and follows hanging to the
stirrup strap. Seeing he is an impedi-
ment, the woman thrusts her escort Into
a snow drift and rides on. Half-froze- n

he stumbles Into the railroad station Just
as the train bears the woman away.
Twentv-flv- e vears later, this man, George
Oormly, Is a multi-millionai- In New
York. Ife meets Eleanor Haldane, a
beautiful and wealthy settlement worker,
and with her In her work.
Oormly becomes owner of a steamship
line and finds himself frustrated in pier
and track extension plans by grafting al-
dermen, backed by the Gotham Traction
rompany. An automobile accident brings
the Haldanes to his country home. Gorm-l- y

announces that he will be mayor of
New York and redeem the city from cor-
ruption. The political declaration of the
merchant prince produced a tremendous
sensation. The whole machinery of the
city's detective force is to be used to dig
up something damaging to Gormly. The
press heretofore unanimously favorable
to the merchant candidate, under pres-
sure, divides and the campaign- - waxes
warm. A resolution ts introduced grant-
ing a gratuitous renewal of the traction
franchise. Gormly offers ten million dol-
lars for the franchise. Miss Haldane con
gratulates Gormly on what she terms
new Declaration of Independence, and he
makes an unexpected declaration or love.
He is shocked by the confirmation of hJ

and backbone of the notorious traction
comDanv which he is attemntinar to over.
throw. Young Haldane discovers his
fathers connection with the Gotham
Traction company, and Is - Incensed. In
An Interview between Gormly and Hal-
dane the latter practically offers his
daughter's hand as a bribe for Gormly to
withdraw. Gormly refuses. In an inter-
view with Gormly Miss Haldane learns
of her father's baseness though Gormly
vainly tries to hide It.

CHAPTER XIV Continued.

"Stop! You are on oath now, by
your honor as a gentleman, by your
belief In God, by your faith in woman-
kind, by. your love for me! I want the
truth. Indeed, It Is almost unneces-
sary for you to speak. Your silence,
everything, confirms me In that belief.
A man who would do what he has
wu? "UU'U IfltO at LUttL. JLJUI,

X "fi uSt- - feapw,-an- li t must have your
answer." '

"And I cant tell you."
"You can."
"Well, I won't then. I have told

you enough. Anything else you must
get from other people."

"And so you refused me?" said the
girl standing up. "Look at me!" She to
stretched her hands out and stood
boldly, magnificently, defiantly before
him. "You refused me! Many men
have wooed me; many men have
sought me for a wife. I did not love -

you,' I don't love you; but I might"
have learned. You might have bad
me. You say I am the dearest desire
of your heart. A little silence, a pa-

per torn In two, a momentary forget-fulnes- s,

and I should have been
yours." She picked the paper up from
the table as she spoke and held it be-fo- r

her. "I could tear it up in a mo-

ment. Think what you might have
bad." She stepped slowly around the
table and approached him. She came
nearer to him. He stared at her fixed-
ly without moving. She was by his
side now. She laid her hand upon his
shoulder. "Me," she said, "for this,
and you refused!"

He nodded. It was the hardest task
life had ever laid upon bim, this dis-
cussion. - ,

"What are you made of V she cried.
"I don't know," gasped the man

hoarsely. "I was a fool!"
"Will you take me now?" she inter-

posed swiftly, "and suppress this? If
I say that I will marry you tomorrow,
will you keep this a secret forever?"

"Great God!" whispered the man,
"how you tempt me!" "

"Will you do it? Answer!"
"No!" said Gormly faintly at lastn won't!"
"Why not?"
"For two reasons. I would not be

worth your respect for a moment If I
did. 1 could never hope for your love
In that case. And I won't have any
woman that I have to buy." .

A Tit wa finwA tirtth trtkA tr KHHm

you. my .father and I. and we have
both failed."

"You did not try to bribe me, El-

eanor. I am sure you did not know
what you were doing."

"I did." she said. "I wanted to test
you. I wanted to try you. I wanted
to see li it was true. I wanted as-

surance that my father had done this
thing. 1 wanted to measure your man-
hood by my womanhood. - Oh!" she
raid in a sudden change of mood, "the
ttgtit has gone out of life for me!"

"Aly dear child," he began tenderly.
She shook her bead and sat down

once more and once more buried her
fare. In her hands. He ventured to
come oe&r to br. He laid Lis own a

band on her Lead and stroked it gent
ly, murmuring broken words; mean
ingless, save to her on whoso ears
they fell Indistinctly. At last she lifted
her head and looked at him. She
caught his band in both her own.

"You are a great man' she said,
strong man, a true man, and I am
only a poor, wretched woman. I kiss
the hand that smites me." Before he
could prevent it 6he suited the action
to the word. "Now," she said, "go.
You have done all you can, I under
stand, I believe. Sometimes I think
I but won't you go now?"

Without another word Gormly turn
ed and left her.

He found Miss Stewart and young
Haldane still in the hall. They stared
at him awestruck at the tragedy in
his grim face.

"Go to her!" he said as he passed
them. "She needs you."

CHAPTER XV.

, The Last Council of War.
Summoned by Liffey at Haldane'e

urgent request, the eovernintr mem
bers of the ring met that night at their
secret rendezvous. There were pres
ent besides the two mentioned, Van
Slyice and McRonald. Rutherford. Con.
neli, Habberley, Benson representing
me ames, and the mayor. When Hal
dane arrived, he found the others al
ready assembled.

"Well?" asked Liffey as soon as the
other entered the room.

"He's found It out and he's miner to
do it."

"Found out what and tn An
what?" asked Rutherford.

Gormly has got onto 11 ft fr TO ii- -

therford," was Liffey's rertlv. Tho hnn
realized Instantly that Haldane had
lauea to postnone th riiatne..o
He s found out the secret htstm-- nt

the Gotham Freight Traction com
pany. He s found out the whnia
in history; where we git our money.
now we spena it

"And who was the traitor that be-
trayed you?" asked Benson fiercely.
"I'd like to know that same," an-- !

swered Liffey, his fat Jaws clamping
together, his "pompadour" crest bris-- .
tling.

"I don't Imagine anybody betrayed
us," said Rutherford. "We've .known
all along that the thing was bound

get out sooner or later. If It bad
been later. It wouldn't have made
much difference; but now Is he
going to publish it?" s

"He is," answered Haldane.
"When?" demanded Van Slyke.
"Tomorrow. It will be in every pa-

per In the city except our own.'?
"Great God!" exclaimed Connell. "If

we could only stave it off for Just
three more days. Gimme three days,
and " .

"Did you bid for him?" questioned
the chief of police.

Haldane nodded.
"Did you go high enough?" asked

Benson.
"I went so high," said the man,

"that his refusal covered me with
worse shame than the publication will
do."

"And it wasn't enough?" queried
Rutherford, who had a clearer comore- -

bension of what the offer might have
been than the others.

No."
"So it's coming out tomorrow. Is

It?"
Yes."

"Well, I don't know what we can
do." said Liffey, "but grin and lake
it."

"Gents, hear me!" burst out Connell.
"I cant throw no light on this situa-
tion; I don't see no way of keeping
this rot out of the papers unless we
could burn up the plants or close 'em
down some way. which I'd like to
have the Job of doin. But we ain't
beat yet

"This man that's posin as an angel
of virtue before the people of New
York and talkin' reform and so on Is
an adulterer, a thief, and a

murderer."
"What!" roared the men present

"You're dreaming! You're mad!"
I am, am I? Well you Just wait,"

returned the chief, "and you'll find Tm
the sanest man In the whole bunch.
Yon know the other night when you
was Jammln' through the franchise at
the city hall and Gormly made his
great play?"

""Yes.". -
"WelL one of my men I had a

bunch of plain clothes men scattered
through the crowd with Ills eyes and
ears open heard man say, loo kin' at
Gormly standln up on that automobile
and givln' the crowd Lis Infernal rot
'Well, if that ain't a dead rice or for

boy named George Fordyce that 1


